THE   NEW   MONGOLIA

In the evening they took us, still in chains, to the
police. Fortunately, the Chinese official whom I met
on my arrival in Urga was there, and at his orders the
chain was immediately removed from our necks. The
soldiers had sidled in after us, grinning with satis-
faction at the thought of our imminent demise by the
executioner's axe, but the official kicked them out,
and now it was our turn to look pleased.

We were given some hot tea, and the Chinese
official once again proved a good friend to me by
sending me, with an introduction, to a Russian school
occupied by former Denikin officers. The Chinaman
thought that I should be safer living with them than
at Vladimirov's house.

The Russians had all been officers of high rank in
the Tsarist army. Had we met at the front during the
war, either I should have murdered them or vice versa.
Now, however, their leader, General Sniegovski,
received me with great friendliness. Unfortunately,
the Russians could only supply me with lodgings but
not with food, and I was obliged to think of a way of
making money. The officers were in the same boat and
were trying their hands at the most varied occupations
in order to earn a living.

At about this time the Chinese succeeded in chasing
Ungern-Sternberg and his hordes away from the
region of Urga and there began a period of calm. In
association with several Russian officers I established
what, for lack of a better term, might be described as a
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